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The great t nlag-eV lay. a Mtin-
lashed wideea 09 whI51seV and
blesh sandy bil& rang" um ane

far as th eye could M, wth neVer a

bving thing to bresk them .

But presently. a uream archd and
splashed upcn its way. these rose a
sound that grew and grew. the awe-
Dome -Od of countless marching
feet.
On they came, these marching men,

until we could ee them by the hun-
dred, by the thousand, their Oeried
ranks stretching away and away un-

til tney were lost in distance. Boots
were here. Lowland and Highland;
English and Irish were here, with
broosed New ZealanderS. adventuroUs
Caadians, and hardy Anuralians;
men. these. who had come joyfully
across half the woril to fght. and.
if need be. die for these Ideals which
have made the Empire the greatest
and mightiest this world has ever
known.

Tramp of Marching 1e9.
And as I listened to the rhythqiie

tramp of these countless feet. it sadm-
ad Uke the voice of this vast Emg-
pire proclaiming -to the world that
wrong and injustice must cease among
the nations; that man, after aB, de-
spite all the frightfulness that warped
intelligence may conceive. Is yet
faithful to the highest in him, faith-
ful to that deathless, purposeful de-
termination that right shall endure,
the abiding belief of which has
brought him up through the ages,
through blood and misery and shae..
on his progress ever upward.
So. while these men of the Empire

tramped past through blinding rain
and wind, our car pulled up before a
row of low-lying wooden buildings
whence presently issued a tall man
In rain-sodden trench cap and bur-
berry who looked at me with a pair
of very dark. bright eyes and gripped
my ha-d in hearty clasp.
He was apologetic because of the

rain. since, as he informed me, he had
just ordered all men to their quarters,
and thus I should see nothing doing
im the training line; nevertheless he
cheetfully offered to show me over
the camp, despite mud and wind and
rain, and to explain things as fully
as he could: whereupon I as cheer-
fully accepted.
The wind whistled about us. the rain

petted us. but the -major heeded it
rothing-neither did I-while K-
Ieudly congratulated himself on hav-
ing come in waders and waterproof
hat as. through mud and mire.
through puddles and clogging sand.
e followed the major's long boots,

ciossing bare plateaus, climbing pre-
ipitous slopes, leaping trenches, alip-

ving and stumbling. And ever the
major talked; wherefore I heeded not
wind or rain. for the major talked
well.
He descanted on the new and hor-

ribly vicious methods of bayonet
fighting-the quick thrust and lightning
recover; struggling with me upon a
sandy. rain-swept height, he showed
me how. in wrestling for your oppo-
nent's rifle, the bayonet Is the thing.
He halted us before devilish contri-
iances of barbed wire, each different
from the other, but each just as ugly.
He made us peep through loop-holes
each and every one different from the
other, yet each and every one skilfully
hidden from an enemy's observation.
We stood beside trenches of every
shape and kind while he pointed out
thirr good and bad points. He brought
us to a place where dummy figures
had been set up. their rags a-flutter.
forlorn objects in the rain.

The Dembeing SeheeL
"There." said he. "is where we

teach 'em to throw live bombs. You
can see where they've been exploding
-dummies look a bit off-color, don't
they!- And he pointed to the ragged
scarecrows with his whip. "You
know. I suppose." he continued. "that
a Mill's bomb Is quite safe es long as
you hold it: but the moment it is
loosed the lever Gies off, which re-
leases the Oring-needle. and in a few
seconds it expledes. It's surprising
how men vary; some are born momb-
ers, some soon learn, but some
couldn't be bombers if they tried-
not that they're cowards; It's just a
case of mentality. I've seen men take
hold of a bomb, pull out the pin. and
then stand with the thing clutched in
their fingers, absolutely unable to
move? And there they'd stand till
Lord knows when if the sergeant
didn't take it from them.

"I remember a queer came once. We
%ere saving the pins to rig up dummy
bombs and the order was: 'Take the
bomb in your right hand, remove the
pin, put the pin in your pocket. and
at tie word of command throw the
bomb." Well, this particular fellow
was so wrought up that he threw
away the pin and put the bomb in
his pocket!"
'Was he killed?" I asked.
''No. The sergeant just had time

to dig the thing out of .the man's
pocket and throw it away. Bomb
exploded in the air and knocked 'em
both flat.''
"Did the sergeant get the V. C. or

U. C. or anything"' I inquired.
The maajor iled and shook his

heed. I have a good many sergeants
here and they can't all have 'em!
Now come and mee my lecture thea-
tert''

Presently. Ioomaing through the rain.
I saw hugs circular struetures that I
eeni make nothing of. until, entering
the larger of the two, I stopped in
surprise, for I looked down into a
huge, circular amphithaer with cir-
enlar rows of seats de.scenn tier be-
low tier to a circular Boor of send.
very firm and hard.
"All nmade out of empty 041 caneP"

seld the maajor. tapping the nearest
esa with his whip, "I have 'em tiled
with mend and stacked as you e!l
-ged many theemnd of 'em here. Find

V sed for sound too-shout and try!
S's pince helde aheet avre us..nd

-wh.e w..deef.: idea was thin?
"OW. just a little whemse ef an ewn,

16ew, hew sbout the poisea gaul Deel
me going through it?"
I aln- at K-. K-- slaced

-etme.. Ineddd e ed K--.K " sid I. Wherefoe the
~elad as ever sandy hils and-

mady vaneysand se t a
Weatherwees hut. In whose eas

we feund a height-fed amb-

maydig bea and a hetsi-
2."..
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,Tbu might emtW nn
I, V ospl" -weistl d the mainm'.
a ao dam6 ib 7ear ft, Y"

haset."
2t sb bomed agi a d, g'ea
astin dienae s bin -sergeemant
make i-eh= em thin ine:
"Well. *Frgful 3riss-'I men the

D04s, rshaw-4tarted beln' frit-
fut quite s time age, rnmor-
uy' thir sub tric s with Xa aw

tear-dhellsWla id fire an' that,
and we left 't6 i It. Tre, It was't

owike-wanstt Yt' the gamS--
what! 3st rit hept at it and waS
ham as a bird twi ae day we wake
up aw startd bi' frightful. too;
only whoe we did begin. we were
bitfstlo thn oar Frite thought of
bein'-yes, t Our gs is mote
deadly, our Iachrymatery liell are
mese thrymesa, Wa our *%ald fire Is
quits tp-bles-won't so out ti it
burnse out-rather no! gt rightful

frit. Is liek"d at us own dirty gamn.
rve tried his, and've tried ours, an
I know.' /
HEre the srgeant murmured defer-

estiafln inte the subs ear, whereupon
be beaned yet agai And nodded.
"Everytiag's quite ready!" be an-
noumeed. "o It youre on?"
After a mometary hesitation I Big-

nifiu I was, whereupon our sub grew
imnenuely busy testing sundry ugly
gray flannal gas elmsaet fitted with
staring eye-pieces of tale and with' a
hideous mnout In front.

Gam mask Tet.
Having .duly fitted on these clumsy

things and buttoned them well under
our coat collars, having shown us how
we. must breathe out through the
mouthpiece, which acts as a kind of
exhaust. our sub donned hIs own head-
piece. through wbich his cherry voice
reached me in muffled tones:
"You'll feel a kind of ticklin' feelin'

in the throat at first, but that's all 0.
K-only the chemical the flannel's
saturated with. Now follow me please.
an' would you mind runnin'?-the
rain's apt to weaken the solution.
This way!"
Dutifully we hastened after him,

plowing through the wet sand until
we came to a heavily timbered door-
way that seemingly opened into the
h"Iside, and beyond this yawning
doorway I saw a thick. greenish-yet-
low mist. a fog exactly the color
of strong absinthe: and then we were
in it. K-'s tall figure grew blurred,
indistinct, faded utterly away, and
I was alone amid that awful. swirling
vapor that held death In such agoniz-
ing form.
I will confess I was not happy; my

throat was tickling provokingly, I
began to cough, and my windpipe
felt too small. I hastened forward,
but, even as I went. the light grew
dimmer and the swirling fog more
dense. I groped blindly. began to
run, stumbled, and in that moment
my hand came in contact with an
unseen rope. On I went into gloom.
into blackness, until I was presently
aware of my companions in front and
mightily glad of It.
In a whi)%, still following this in-

visible rope, we turned a corner, the
fog grew less opaque, thinned away
to a green ait, and we were out in
the daylight again, and thankful was

k to wipe off my stilling helmet and
feel the clean wind in my hair and
the beat'of the rain upon my face.
"Notice the ticklin' feelin'?" in-

quired our sub as he took our hel-
mets and put them carefully by. "Bit
tryin' at first, but you soon get used
to it-yes, rather. Some of the men
funk tryin' at first-and some hold
their breath until they fairly well
burst. an' some won't go in at all, so
we carry 'em In. That gas you've
tried is about twenty times stronger
than we get It in the open, but these
helmets are a rippin' dodge-till the
chemical evaporates; then df coirse
they're no earthly. This is the latest
device-quite a top-hole scheme!'

Emptedes Gas eSmb.
And he showed us a box-like con-

trivance which, when In use, is stung
around the neck.
"Are you often in the gas?" I in-

quired.
"Zvery day, yes, rather!"
"For how long?'
"FI've hours!" I exclaimed aghast.
"Well, I stayed In once for five

hours on end-"
"Ysee, I was experimentin.'"
"And didn't you feel any bad ef-

facts?'
"Yes. rather! I was simply dyin'

for a smoke. Like to try a lachry-
matory"' he inquired, reaching up to
a certain dingy box.
"Yes." said I. glancing at K--

"Oh. yes, of-"
"Only smart for the time bein'."

our sub assured me. "Make you weep
a bit!" Here from the dingy box
he fished a particularly vicious-look-
ing bomb and fell to poking it with
the screw driver. I immediately
stepped back. So did K- The Major
pulled his mustache and flicked a

chunk of mud from his boot with
his whip.
"Er-I suppose the thing is all

right?" he Inquired.
"Oh, yes, quite all right air, quite

all right," nodded the sub, using the
screw as a hammer. "Only wants
a little fixing."
As I watched that deadly thIng,

for the second time I felt distinctly
unhappy; however, the refractory pin,
or wltever It was being fixed to his
satIsfaction. our sub led the way out
of the dingy hut, and going some
few paces ahead, paused.
''Tm going to give you a liquid
fre bomb, firat!" aid be. "Watch I"
He drew back his hand and hurled
the bombh. Almoa$ immediately thera
was a shattering report and the alt
was full of thick gray smoke and
yellow flame, smoke that rolled heavily
along the ground towards us. flame
that burned ever, fiery yellow tongues
that leaped from the sand here and
there, that writhed in the wind-glns
but never diuun*ud
"*gtoOp downl" cried the sub, suit-
ing the action to the word. "gtoop
down and get a mouthful of .that
smoke-.mkan you jolly sick and un-
conscious In no time If you get enough
of It. Top-bole bomb, that-what1"
Then he brewght us 1rhere thos
yalnew flaine leaped and hiesed; dome
of these he covered with wet sand
and 10! they had c=esd to he; but
the moment the send wa, kicked away
up they leaped again detour than

ever.
"We use 'om for bmbiega Boche
dgot. now!'' said he, And, ruinou-
bring the dug-outs I had sa. I
ed pieture the awful fate of these
within, the chei mes, the dee-
ssrihed budies! the exiomunti
f Vilghtfuaueas have felt the seosS

.f their .va vS. mathed..
,'Thi is a inihryanny" said the

whkbisanaethat bueb fream his
hoit paps, ru ferwsard

and gut in the ske.- WIt stga
bit, but dent rub the tears away-

led 9ese Sew. Dum temeb year eyes,mu enly a ' je -e
Dud-atue thsel!

Amsd easlismen-hider end thebut, a -p .etdsjels e u%%
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ee tuhem geth.s inhamihseyrKta d a

ie% hat oigg
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tears gushing over my cheeks, blind!
and agonized, I *tumbled away fromn
that hellish vapor. Very soon the
pain dimainished. was gone and, -look-
Ing up through streaming tears, I
beheld the sub nodding and beaming:
approval.

"-Useful things, eh?" he remark-
ed. "A man can't shed tears and
shoot straight, an'. he can't weep
and dight well both at the same
time-what? Fritz can be very
frightful, but we can be more
when we want-yes, rather. Thel
Boches have learned that there's
no monoply In Frightfulness."

In due season we shook hands
with our cheery sub and left him
beaming after us from the thres-
hold of the dingy hut.

Britain has been called slow, old-
fashioned, and behind the times,
but today she Is awake, and at
work to such mighty purpose that
her once small armay is now num-
bered by the million-an army seO-
ond to none In equipment Or hardy
and dauntless manhood.
From her Home Counties, from

the Empire beyond. sea" her mil-
lions have arisen, br-others In arms
henceforth, bonded together by a
spirit of noble self-sacrintc-e
grimly determined to suffef wounds
and hardship and death Itself, thatlfor those who come after them the.
world may be a better place andIhumanity may never again be call-Ied upon to etdure all the agony
and heartbreat of this generation.

U-BOAT CIIIEF KILLS
FIANCEE AND FATHER

Fired Fatal Shot Into Bark Before
Wrecking with Torpedo.

New York, Aug. 26-How a cap-
tain of a German U-boat unwittingly
killed his Norwegian sweetheart, her
father and brother, who were on a

ship he torpedoed, is a story told by
survivors of another sinking, that of
the American bark Artensus.
Capt Wimborn, of the Artensus,

knew the U-boat commander before
the war and on his last trip, when
he was torpedoed, he was taken be-'
fore the chief of the submarine. They
recognized each other and when Capt.
Wimborn asked his friend what hadibecome of the girl he was engaged
to the German burst into tears
The U-boat commander took him,

to his cabin, showed him a half hun-
dred photographs of the girt and
then told him the story. A short
time previous It had been necessary
for him to fire a shell at a small
schooner before ripping It to pieces
with a torpedo. The schooner hap-
pened to be that of the girl's father.
with her father, brother and herself
on board. A splinter from the shell
killed the girl: her father was also
slain by the shot and when her
brother, who was taken to the sub-
marine, recognized his sister's lover
he reproached him and then, on at-
tacking him, was knocked Into the
sea by . German sailor and did not
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JEAN BEDINI-BRINiS

CLEVER SHOW HERE
"Puss-Puss Company" Opens Week's

Engagement at the Gayety.
Jean Bedini. famed as a juggler and

well known to the threatrical world
as "The Turnip Man." opened a week's
engagement yesterday at the Gayety
Theater with his "Puss-Puss Com-
pany." Although Bedini claims to be
striving to sa'e in artistic simplicity
instead of the extravagano which
charasterizes all Broadway musical
shown, he .has gone the limit of bur-
lesque. and presents a company of
forty artists equal to those of any
musical comedy now on the road.
Backed by a girlie whirl of musical

merriment. Bobby Clark and Paul Mc-
Cullough. in the leading comedy roles.
bring forth a riot of laughter on each
appearance. The two-act comedy in
five scenes, entitled "Somewhere Here."
afford Clark and McCullough and the
other principals plenty of opportunities
to show their ability.
Bedini's show is a new one this sea-

son and stands far above other offer-
ings in burlesque with its all-round
comedy and entertainment. The
chorus, which is made up of charming.
shapely girls. is the best that has been
seen at the Gayety Theater this sea-
son. Their nimbleness and willingness
to put over the various da.ncing acts
with plenty of "pep" and speed makes
them a big favorite with the audience.
What Bedini has left out of his pro-

duction In extravagance he has made
up with fun and musical punches.
Clark and McCullough are real come-
dians, with a great' line of new stuff.
while their new parodies brought sev-
eral encores.
These stars are supported by Bob

Harmon and George Brooks in great
style. Harmon and Brooks offer quite
a little effort to the comedy of the en-
tertainment. while each show dancing
steps above the ordinary.
Ella Golden and Marie Sabbott. in

the soubrette parts, proved to be a
pair of the best dancers and singers
that burlesque can boast of, while
Helen Lorayne contributes a few se-
lections to the musical numbers which
make a big hit. "The Devil and His
Temptations." put over by Miss Lor-
ayne. is one'of the best acts of its
kind that has ever been seen here.
The catchy music and punchy com-

edy keeps up the merriment of the
three hours' entertainment and marks
it one of the best productions on the
Eastern burlesque wheel today.

TO CONIISCATE BARRELS.
Berlin. Aug. .-The German fed-

eral counell has ordered the confisca-
tion of all barrels which are not al-
ready in the possession of the army
and navy administrations or the civil
authorities. A census of barrels is
flow being made. The owners will re-
calve full market value.
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GERMANS TO-TAX CATM
Berlin, Aug. 36-Sevem1l German

communes Intend taxing cats In order
that those who are unwilling to pay
the taxes may be enabled to surrender
them to the communal slaughter
houses. A number of slaughter house"
have been orgainzed for cat meat.

August 8, 1917.
My Dear Sirs: I appre

ciated the cartoon.,rId Uk
just One Nip at th Leg c

the Man Who Started 'hi
Yell Against the House'wive
Throwing Away, Food,'
which I had the pleasure c

seeing in 'Ihe Washingto
Herald of July 19. I wi
to thank you for co-operm
tion. We all know the wor

derful value of cartoons i
reflecting .public sentimeni
as well as molding publi
opinon.

I would appreciate 'th

nam oftecrtoit
Cei e edli e

soallete oftans
Fatful yours, .

HERERTHOOER

fan.
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"Preddent Wh='s draft Mde; ge-
falbin to maritd uses wil be so-
eVed by te nele wft "M~
and appw-a -tuaegn- boards
u~r-s"--*tham contry wiB h",di
that t es det has = " -

flsma Dve a .i e

Oret r M n~ =as,
-abrs Of ---reu- hearet

tu"iout the natw ae teeatwith
lars = an hea tmso.TUhe
great of th we mst With
fanUe and It has Men a brn
ordeal for them to asitfor service
tse heads of famdleas thougi thew-san were able t take cam of
theselsves and their children In ams
t-yWere modes.

Thr country win approe with6e10
gratitude everything the- Preient
meay do to hold the home t==ser.,
consistentwith the country's Ineereat
President Wilson has shown hInMM
in this matter, as to others, to be a
man with a great heart wA his
solicitude for the welfare Of th4
Amrican home will be one toe tie
that will bind him close to the hearts
of the American people.
"There is unanimity of opinion in our

land that the Bret draft, at least,
should falk so far as possibi om single
men. The home Is the nation's sacred
institution, and so far as posible we
must hold it together. The safety Of
the nation lies in the security of the
home. No nation can be great that
does not emphasize the home idea. We
should let the war Interfere with the
home life of our people only so far as
necessary. but on the other hand the
home should ever stand ready to make
any sacrifice however great for the
welfare of the nation."

The newly-elected Congressman of
the First North Dakota district was
elected as "the farmers' candidate"
on a Socialist platform opposed to the
war.
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There is W -mt to the nm2ber of
special ballets ay mmndii ay

1ia. Any eanmiate who tors In aG
momeh as si worth of new subecrip-
Uiss, or. to ether words wis two
pe"a banlets, win be gives a 5

gold peceas an et reward.
If same of your frId have so-

tered you in the rane aid ye. have
been adeep an the job, now Ia the
time for you to arouse youeelf and
get on the warpath. A few bogrs

Navy Legme Demtes
Cleb to SWldiers

The United Xtatae Navy Imague
yesterday shipped 25 complete oem-
fort sets to the ambulance encamp-
meat at Allentown.
Today m0usmre sets will be sent.

The set comprises mugfers, sweatera
and belmets. minds IU response to a

special request tram the commanding
oicer at Alletown. Another ship-
ment of 50 will be sent direct *0
France by September 1. Further ship-
ment will follow as rfpidly as poW-
oible.

Prvates Ormond Jenninos, Joseph
Byer. Herbert Thomas and Thonas
Dolan, nembe of the U4th Regi-
ment. formerly the Tenth Regiment.
of Albany. M. Y.. now stationed at
CAMp Meade. were guests of Earl
Gilbert. of Florida avenue. a former
Albanian. Friday of last week.
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TO TH001 SOIOO
comunity c lauag -tr. ar

gar"er Iai, ldn seboole state
had nonty faian ruhing a be-n
iae for a here in the .00 p In
an that to bei oered o the

National Etonrgeingc Wood aren
commioe for to he bet conned mps-
table grow 61 war gardens. aood-
lug to the review of the firt ogek
campailgn made public yesterday by
P. S. Ridsdale. secretary.

-We have apportioned en even the
r hizes and a national certllte of
mel t.-- meid Charlee L-AtheO Pack.
..Every Indian school in the country
has filed spplicatica which bhaa been
granted. There will be 1.60 OrLa.
end these Will he awarded to the Omrt
1.0% argenlmatlona filing. We have ap-
portioned prime. to the 7hompeo
Public School here, and to fair organ-
Izations in nearly every State in the
Country."
Italy is usinir Nolcanic beat to war,,

her houset and light her cties.
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